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PREFACE. 


\HE  art  of  making  riddles 
is  fo  antique.,  that  ft  bean 
date  almojl  with  our  ecar~ 
Heft  accounts  of  timey  and 
is  a  diver/ion  ivitb  which  Sampfon* 
the  ftrongejl  of  all  mankind^  amufcd 
himfelf.  Nor  has  it  been  confined 
to  .  common  people*  as  a  certain  .  aw- 
thor  fuppofu ;  for  Kings,  and  even 
fome  of  toe  wijeft  of  them^  are  faid 
to  kavt  \><tn  adepts  in  the  fctenct\ 
A  a  f'r 
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for  Jit  ch  wai  the  ever-to-be-rvmembered 
King  Solomon,  and  fuch  was  his 
friend  Hiram  the  King  of  Tyre. 

Riddling,  if  1  am  not  mljiaken,  if 
the  art  of  both  difTembling  and  un- 
diflemblmg,  and,  if  what  a  great  Po- 
litician  bo's  affcrted  to  be  true,  that  he 
who  knows  not  how  to  diflfemble 
knows  not  how  to  reign,  this  art  mujl 
be  eminently  useful  to  Princes,  and 
their  Minifiers,  and  not  to  them  -Wv, 
but  to  all  thofe  who  are  any  ways  con- 
nefled  with  courts^  or  concerned  in 
political  t ranfartionr ;  for  as  people 
in  high  life  do  not  always  fpeak  as 
they  mean,  nor  promt je  what  they  in- 
tend to  perform  ;  or,  in  other  words^  at 
difiembling  is  held  in  fuch  high  e/K- 
matidn  among  the  Great^  and  prac- 
tifed  with  appkiufe  every  day^  the 

art 
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art  ^/"undifTembling,  Jhouldy 
be  called  in  to  the  aid  of  thofe  whofe 
beads  may  render'  them  fubjefl  to  if?j" 
pofttion. — A  fqueeze  by  the  hand  is 
a  dumb  riddle,  which  may  induce 
any  one  unjkilled  in  this  art  to  dance 
attendance  for  years ;  while  an  adept 
fakes  the  unmeaning  jign  to  pieces* 
and,  like  a  Free-mafon»  returns  the 
compliment  by  another  ,  fqueeze  j  to 
let  the  Mnigwatift  know  that  be  is 
in  the  fecret.  All  Cyphers  ufed  by 
Politicians  are  Riddles ;  and  were 
AmbaJJadorS)  and  thqfe  to  whom  Cy- 
phers are  fent,  but  Jkilled  in  this 
fciencfy  few  blunders  would  be  made 
from  that  myftlcal  manner  of  con- 
veyance-, for  the  tneaning,  without 
a  keyy  would  be  as  obvious  to  thern^ 
A3  as 
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at  to  the  moji  profound  decypherer  of 
them  alL 

Not  that  1  would  have  thi<  fdence 
eonfined  to  polrtical  affairs ; — No,  its 
mtiltty  is  unbounded,  and  may  be  ex- 
tended with  propriety  and  benefit  to 
rvery  part  of  life,  and  every  branch 
tf  learning.  It  a  a  kind  of  natural 
Logic,  which  I  fhould  be  glad  to  fee 
Adopted  by  our  Universities  in  th/> 
room  of  that  jar  gen  they  fft  prtfent 
make  vfe  of;  flr  as  it  confifli  in  dif- 
€0vering  truth  under  borrnw^d  appear- 
antes,  it  may  prove  of  wonderful  ad- 
Qantage  to  the  Scholar  in  the  purfuit 
of  his  ftudie\,  by  habituating  the.  mind 
to  feparaie  all  foreign  ideas^  and  confe* 
quently  preferring  it  from  that  gran'd 
jouret  oj  error,  the  being  deceived  by 
faife  tonne  ft  ions.  Axd  in  common  life 
how 
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how  necejfary  is  it  for  a  man  to  carry 
this  fort  of  knowledge  about  him  ?-— 
Every  knave  is  an  /Enigma  that  y&u 
muft  unriddle  before  you  can  fafely 
deal  with  him,  and  every  fool  may 
be  fathomed,  What  is  making  love 
but  making  riddles?  And  what  elfe 
are  fame  of  our  treaties,  and  indeed 
fome  of  our  laws  ?  Even  our  grave- 
fanes  can't  tell  the  naked  truth : 
tombs  you  fee  are  fort  of  riddles  / 
a  Politician  is  a  walking  Kiddle  \  vind 
fo  is  a  Phyfuian  and  his  prefcriptiott 
a  pr-ofejfid  /Enigma^  intended  only 
to  be  folved  by  the  Apothecary.—— 
This  being  the  truth^  then  will  any 
man  tell  me,  that  the  art  of  riddling 
is  not  of  the  utmofl  conjequence  to 
fociety  $ 

1  jhall  conclude  this  preface  in  ihs 
A  4  words 
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words  of  a  great  author :  As  this 
fcience  contains  the  fum  of  all  human 
policy,  and  as  there  is  no  pafTage  thro* 
the  world  without  fometimes  mixing 
with  fools  and  knaves ;  who  would 
not  chufe  to  be  matter  of  the  aenigma- 
tical  art,  in  order,  on  proper  occa- 
fions,  ,to  be  able  to  lead  a/ide  craft 
and  impertinence  from  their  aim,  by 
the  convenient  artifice  of  a  prudent 
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•i  WHILE  young- I'm  as  gay  as  the 

maidens  m  May, 

And  when  drefs'd  in  my  holiday  cloaths, 

Am 
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Am  the  joy  of  the  fwarns^  and  the  pride 

of  the  plains, 
And  may  vie  with  the  belles  and  the 

beaux. 
But  my  time's  of  (hort  date,  and  fo  hard 

is  my  fate, 

That  when  to  full  ftature  I'm  grown, 
I'm  cut  down  by  the  lout,  tofs'd  and 

tumbled  about, 
Till  no  figns  of  life  can  be  lliown. 


FOUR 
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pOUR  wings  I  have, 

Whieh  fwifny  mount  on  high 
On  ftur-dy  pinions, 
Yet  I  never  fly  ; 

And  t ho' my  body  often  moves  around. 
Upon  the  felt-fame  fpot 
I'm  always  found  ; 
And,  like  a  nurfe  whochews  the  infants 

meat, 

I  chew  for  man  before  that  he  can  eat. 
WITH 
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\J(7  1 T  H  words  unnumber'd  I  a- 

bound, 

In  me  mankind  take  much  delight, 
In  me  great  flore  of  learning's  round, 
Yet  I  can  neither  read  nor  write. 


THfi 
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rT^  H  E  world  I  view  in  little  fpace 

I'm  reftlefs,  ever  changing  place, 
Nothing  I  eat,  but  by  my  pow'r, 
Procure  what  all  mankind  devour. 


My 


MlND>  or, 


fJT  Y  body  it  both  plump  and  round, 

4  With  comely  neck  and  breaft, 
Kp  brighter  creature  would  be  found 

Were  I  but  oftn  er  drefsM  : 
But  daily  I  am  weaned  To 

And  my  employment  fuch, 
Black  as  any  negro  go, 

Nor  farce  a»  fit  to  touch : 

Upon 
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Upon  my  miftrefs  morn  and  eve, 

I  conftantly  attend ; 
Yet  many  a  blow  and  nick-name  have, 

Tho'  I  did  ne'er  offend. 


WHEN 
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^y  HEN  mortals  are  involv'd in  ills, 

1  fing  with  mournful  voice ; 
If  mirth  their  hearts  in  gladaefs  fills, 

I  celebrate  their  joys. 
And  as  the  lark  with  warbling  throat, 

Afceads  upon  the  wing  ; 
So  I  lift  up  my  chearful  note, 

And  a»  I  mount  I  fing, 

A  Tali 
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A    Tall  and  flender  lhape  I  bear, 

Nor  lady's  fkin's  more  white  or  fair  : 
My  life  is  fhort,  and  doth  decay 
So  foon  it  feldom  lafts  a  day. 
If  in  the  evening  brought  to  light* 
1  make  my  exit  in  the  night ; 

B  Yet 
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Yet  to  mankind  I'm  ufeful  ever, 
And  many  hidden  things  difcover ; 
Which  makes  all  thofe  who  round  me 

tend, 
Oft  wuh  a  figh  lament  my  end* 


I'M 
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J  'M  of  the  fame  materials  made  as  you. 
Have  native  ignorance  and  beauty  too; 
But  when  I  fly  for  fafety  to  your  arms, 
You  to  a  foreigner  refigo  my  charms ; 
He,  to  defile  me  thinks  it  no  offence  ; 
And  rudely  robs  me  of  my  innocence : 
With  inward  rage  I  burn— but  hug  the 

foe, 
And  breathe  out  vengeance  wherefo'er 

1  go. 

B  2  Nay; 
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Nay,  while  thus  lovingly  we  leem  to 

agree, 

I  ferve  him  juft  as  Jove  did  Semele, 
For  e'er  from  me  the  t hough tlefs  fot 

retires, 

By  my  embrace  confum'd  he'foon  ex- 
pires. 


WHEN 
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The    HIGHWAY. 

J  Cafar  djd  this  Hie  invade, 
1  firft  experienc'd  royal  aid  ; 
Nay,  now  to  Majefty  belong, 
Tho'  fubjedt  to  the  vulgar  throng; 
Who  with  uncivil  ufage  treat, 
And  trample  me  beneath  their. feet  ; 
With  heavy  burdens  me  opprefs, 
And  money  gain  by  my  diltrefs  \ 

B  3  Yet 
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Yet  all  their  infulrs  I  endure, 
Whilr  they  my  given  bruifes  cure? 
1  am  in  every  country  found, 
And  traverfe  all  the  kingdom  round  : 
Say  what's  my  name,   that's  fo  well 

known, 
I  am  a  common  proverb  grown. 


I  Can 
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T  Can  money  procure, 

For  rhe  rich  an-d  the  poor,.. 
Jf  I  open  my  mouth  pretty  wide ; 

So  that  there's  not  a  houfe, 

Worth  the  (kip  of  a  loufe. 
But  will  for  me  a  lodging  provide  i 

Tho*  with  Tom,  Will,  or  Bob> 

1  am  liccus'd  to  rob, 
And  plunder  mv  country  all  over ; 

'  B  4      '  Yet 
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Yet,  however  unjuft, 

I  keep  true  to  my  truft, 
And  ne'er  will  my  patron  difcover : 

When  engag'd  for  the  great, 

Or  the  minions  of  ftate, 
You'd  be  (hoc k'd  at  thchr.vocki  make; 

For  I  ha,ck,  cut,  and  Hay, 

Whate'er  falls  in  my  way, 
And  fend  it  to  bell  for 'their  fake. 
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n<    EYE-LJDS. 

I N  courts  or  cot  rages  we  maybe  found; 
*   Our  (kirts  with  fringe  of  various 

dyes  are  bound  ; 

And  as  we  were  by  providence  defign'd, 
A  guard  from  harm  t'  a  fav'rite  apple 

join'd. 

We 
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We  ne'er  rove  long,  nor  far  alunder 

ftray, 
But  meet  and  part  a  thoufand  tunes  a 

day  : 
When  dark,   like  loving  couples,   we 

unite, 
And  cuddle  clofe  together  every  night, 


TIME. 
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TIME. 
T  Was  before  the  world  began, 

And  (hall  for  ever  laft; 
Ere  father  Adam  was  a  man, 

Or  out  of  Eden  caft. 
Your  mirthful  moments  I  attend, 

And  mitigate  your  grief; 
Th'  induftrious  peafant  I  befriend  ; 

To  pns'ners  give  relief. 

Make 


ao  FOOD  for  the  Mirf  D  ;  *r, 
Make  much  of  me  if  you  are  wife, 

And  ufe  me  while  you  may  ; 
For  you  will  lofe  me  in  a  trice, 

As  I  for  no  man  Hay. 


THO' 
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'  a  cook,   I'm  fo  lean, 
That  my  ribs  may  be  feen, 
Yet  I  care  not  a  farthing  for  that ; 
For  when  victuals  1  drefs, 
All  about  me  confefs, 
They  are  cover'd  ail  over  with  fat. 


NO 
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twins  could  e'er  with  us  com* 

pare, 

So  like  in  fba,pe  and  fize  \ 
Our  bodies  are  like  ermin  fair 

As  black  as  jet  our  eyes  : 
But  tho'  fo  like  in  ev'ry  feature, 

We  rival  'brothers  be ; 
Yet  fo  obdurate  is  our  nature, 
\Ve  often  difagree. 

Some 
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Sometimes  we  play  the  friendly  part,^ 

And  fometimes  aft  the  foe  ; 
Now  tranfient  happinefs  impart, 

Then  caufe  a  future  woe.: 
Thousands  by  us  have  curs'd  their  fate, 

Plung'd  in  the  gulph  of  fin  ; 
Happy  the  youth  who  (huns  the  bait, 

And  dreads  the  fatal  gin. 


LIKE 
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A    DOLL. 

7  IKE  Lady  Patch,  in  diff'rent  drefs, 

I  either  fex  can  ape  ; 
And  like  her,  alJ  mankind  confefs, 

Have  comelinefe  and  (hape  : 
Had  (he  the  innocence  of  me, 

And  I  her  air  and  parts, 
She  would  a  perfect  goddefe  be, 

And  I  fliould  gam  more  hearts. 

WHAT 
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though  I  have  a  hundred 
eyes, 
Which  my  beholders  may  furprife, 

Yet  I  could  never  lee  : 
What  if  I  fine  and  gay  appear. 
And  fometimes  gold  and  filver  wear, 

I'm  (lav'd  by  induftry. 
Both  male  and  female  me  admire, 
Of  for  my  fervice  or  attire ; 

C  And 
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And  I  while  young   am  priz'd  . 
But  when  1'into  years  am  grown, 
And  withhard  labour  quite  worn  down, 
I  am  by  both  defpis'd. 


THERE 


New  RIDDLE- BOOK. 


was  a  thing  a  fuli  month 
old, 

When  Adam  was  no  more  ; 
But  'ere  that  thing  was  five  weeks  old, 
Adam  was  years  five  (core. 


THO' 
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HT  HO'  you  feem  of  me  fond — fo* 

my  fafety  provide, 
And  when  you  walk  out  take  me  clofe 

by  your  fide  ; 
Yet  you  oft  ufc  me  ill,  which  I  take  in 

good  part, 
Nor  e'er  murmur  or  figh  though  I'm 

fUbb'd  to  tfce  h$aru 

WHAT 
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being's  moft  defpis'd  by 
roan, 

And  does  him  all  the  good  he  can  ; 
Who  bore  the  greatert  Prince  on  earth, 
That  .gave  to  fighteoufnefs  new  birtn  ? 
Whaaoes  fometirnes  o'er  death  prevail 
And  health  rcilore  when  do&ors  faiJ. 


WE 
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117  E  dwell  in  cottages  of  ftraw, 

And  labour  much  for  little  gams ; 
Sweet  meat  from  us  our  matters  draw, 
And  then  with  death  reward  oui  pains. 


GREAT 
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QREAT  virtues  have  I, 

There's  none  can  deny. 
And  to  this  I  (hall  mention  an  odd  one; 

When  apply'd  to  the  tail, 

'Tis  feldom  I  foil 
To  make  a  good  boy  of  a  bad  one. 

C4  TWO 
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*p  WO  twins  we  are,  and  let  it  not 

furprife, 

Alike  in  ev'ry  feature,  fhape  and  fize  ; 
We're  fquare  or  round,  of  brafsor  iron 

made, 
Sometimes  of  wood,  yet  ufeful  found  in 

trade  : 

But  to  conclude,  for  all  our  daily  pain§, 
We  by  the  neck  are  often  hung  in 

chains. 
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A  Head  and  body  large  I  have, 

Stomach  and  bowels  too  ; 
One  winding  gut  of  mighty  length, 

Where  all  my  food  goes  through  ; 
But  what's  more  ftrange,my  food  I  take 

In  at  the  lower  end  ; 
And  all,  juft  like  a  drunken  rake, 

Out  at  mv  mouth  I  fend, 

WHAT 
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force  atid  ftrength  could 
not  get  through, 
I  with  a  gentle  touch  can  do ; 
And  many  in  the  ftreets  would  Hand, 
Were  1  not  as  a  friend  at  hand. 


HOMER 
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TT  O  M  E  R  of  old,  as  ftones  teil, 
;  *     His  Iliad  put  in  a  nut -(hell  ; 
But  did  you  know  what  1  conceal,  — 
Suppofe  a  kingdom,  common-weal, 
At  ft  a  ke,— Here  all  the  fp  rings   arc 

found, 

Which  fet  the'wheel  a  whirling  round. 
In  me  a  thoufand  mifchiefs  lie, 
A  thoufand  pleafures  I  fupply  i 

la 
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In  me  are  hid  affairs  of  ftate, 
ID  me  the  fecrets  of"  the  great  \ 
la  me  fhe  merchant  lays  his  duft, 
In  me  the  tradefman  puts  his  rrnfl  \ 
But  hold— my  being  to  explore, 
ICnovv  J*m  inaoimate — no  more. 


THO' 
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*  light  my  body  is  and  fmalf, 
Tho*  I  have  wings  to  6y  withal, 
And  thro*  the  air  may  rove  ; 
Yet  was  1  not  by  nature  prefs'd 
In  eafe  and  indolence  Fd  reft  ; 
And  never  choofe  to  m«ve. 
*Tis  beating  makes  me  diligent ; 
Whea  beat  and  on  *n  errand  fcnt, 

I  hurry 
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I  hurry  to  and  fro  ; 
And  like  an  idle  boy  in  Ichool, 
Whom  nothing  but  the  rod  can  nilc, 

Improve  at  every  blow. 


WITH 
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\\7  IT  H  a  badge  on  my  back, 
'       Of  red,   orange,  and  black, 
1  travel  the  nation  all  over, 

And  however  abus'd, 

Without  violence  us'd, 
Will  never  my  bus'nefs  difcover  J 

l*m  of  fervice  to  ftate, 

To  the  poor  and  the  great, 
To  the  tradciman;  mechanic  and  beau ; 
Some 
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Some  of  whom  I  attend 

EvHy  day  as  a  friend, 
.But  to  others  bring  forrow  and  woe : 

All  kindly  receive  me, 

And  you  may  believe  me, 
Scarce  ever  refufe  me  my  pay  ; 

For  whoever  does  this, 

Take  it  well  or  amifs, 
With  him  not  a  moment  I  fta.y. 


IT 
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j  T  foams  without  anger, 
It  flies  without  wings, 
It  cuts  without  edge, 

And  without  tongue  it  -Cdgs. 


IN 
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T  N  fpring  I  look  gay, 

1   Deck'd  in  comely  array, 
In  fummer  more  cloaking  I  wear? 

When  colder  it  grows,. 

I  fling  off  my  cloaths, 
And  in  winter  quite  naked  appear. 

MIDST 
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J^JIDST  numbers  round  I  (py'd  a 

beauty  fair, 
More  charming  than  her  circling  fitters 

were : 
With  bluftiing  cheek  (he  tempting  of 

me  ftood, 
At  laft  I  cropt  her  bloom  and  fuck'd 

her  blood ; 
Sweet  meat  (he  was,  but  neither  fleth 

nor  bone, 
Yet  in  her  tender  heart  (he  had  a  {tone. 


FOOD  for  the  MIND  ;  or> 


i. 

T'M  captain  of  a  party  fmall, 

Whofe  number  is  butjfo* ; 
But  yet  do  great  exploits,  for  «//, 

And  ev'ry  man  alive. 

i. 
With  Adam  I  was  feen  to  live, 

Ere  he  knew  what  was  evil ; 
Bur  ao  connexion  have  with  Eve 

The  ferpent  or  the  devil. 
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3» 

I  on  our  Saviour's  Laws  attend, 

And  fly  deceit  and  vice ; 
Patriot  and  Proteftant  befriend. 

But  Infidels  defpife. 

4- 

Matthew  and  Mark  both  me  have  got ; 

But  to  prevent  vexation, 
Sr.  Luke  and  John  poflefs  me  not, 

Tho*  found  in  ev'ry  nation-. 


03  MY 


FooD/0r  the  Mrwo  ;  or, 


form  is  aukward,  let  me  tell  ye, 
Long  my  legs  and  large  my  bell/, 
Webb'd  my  feet  and  fhort  my  waift, 
My  head  with  orh  of  gjory  grac'd  ; 
My  neck  indented  makes  the  (ho\v 
Of  breaft  protuberant  below  ; 
And  wliatyour  wonder  more  commands 
I  u(e  my  feet  inltead  of  hands ; 
Tho'fuch  my{hape»my  ftation'swarm, 
And  many  1  preferve  from  harm ; 

So 
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So  that  the  belles  oft  me  carefs, 
And  beaux  fometimes  my  aid  confefs : 
Hence  learn  that  all  things  have  their 

ufe, 
That  art  or  nature  does  produce. 


D4  TWO 


4$        FOOD /or  the  MIND  ;  or, 


bodies  have  I, 
Tho'  both  join'd  in  one: 
The  ftiller  I  ftand, 
Tbc  fader  1  run. 


WHY 
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WHY  fhoufd  I  my  features  (ham, 

Why  ugly  to  a  proverb  am, 
Fierce,  obdurate,  cruel,  ftrong, 
Frightful  to  the  old  and  young; 
Yet?  by  early  education, 
Hit  the  tafte  of  evVy  nation, 
Pance  and  exercife  my  ftaff; 
But  to  make  fpeclators  laugh; 
Often  ride  betore  the  great, 
Of;  with'  min ifters  of  Bate  j 

And 


JO       F0OD/0r  the 
And  tho*  aukward  is  my  mein, 
I  often  on  the  fhge  am  feen  : 
But  to  raife  your  wonder  higher, 
I  to  greater  heights  afpire  ; 
At  table  I  my  Lord  attend, 
Pleafe  him  and  gratify  hU  friend. 


* 


FOR 
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TpOR  vigilance  and  courage  true 

I've  no  fuperior,  equals  few  ; 
Which  makes  me  by  th'  'induftrious 

priz'd, 

But  by  the  indolent  defpis'd  ; 
Bold  and  alert  I  meet  the  foe, 
In  all  engagements  valour  (how  ; 
And  if  he  proves  too  proud  to  yield, 
One  falls  before  we  quit  the  field  : 

But 


j2-      FOOD  f»r  tht  MIND;  ar% 

But  tho*  with  thefe  perfections  great 
1  am  endu'd  -  fuch  is  my  fate ; 
They  feize  and  to  a  (lake  roe  tie^ 
And  baftinade  me  till  I  die. 


RlDDLE-BoQK. 


IKnow  my  owner,  ferve  my  feeder, 
But  have  no  notion  of  my  breeder; 
Who  fought  the  means  to  change  my 

nature, 

And  from  a  fierce  unruly  creature. 
Made  me  as  ufeful  to  the  nation , 
As  fome  who  move  in  higher  flation  ; 
For  I,  with  gratitude  abundant, 
My  owner's  praife  fct  forth  redundant ; 


54        FooD/br  the  MIND;  ot* 
And  fraught  with  virtues decm'd  inhe- 
rent, 

May  well  be  call'd  the  King's  vicege- 
rent; 

As  I  his  fubje&s  render  ftronger, 
And  die  that  they  may  live  the  longer. 


TO 
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np  O    king  and  fubjeft  I   afliftance 

lend; 

In  war  a  firm  ally,  in  peace  a  friend  ; 
To  their  diverfions  am  a  perfeft  flave, 
At  home  fubmiffive,  but  in  battle  brave; 
When  the  (hrill  trumpet  founds  I  take 

the  field, 
Laughatthepointedfp&fandglittVing 

Ihicldi 

Bold 


$6       FOOD  for  tbf  MIND  ;  0f, 

Bold  and  intrepid  meet  the  daring  fbe» 

Willing  and  able  to  repeat  the  blow  ; 

To  peer  or  prelate  I  give  health  and 
eafe  ; 

The  lady,  merchant,  ajid  the  peafant 
pleafe  : 

Nay, — of  fuch  gen'ral  ufc  is  my  em- 
ployment, 

Without  me  lire  would  fcarce  be  worth 
enjoyment. 


I  From 
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T  From  abroad  a  pris'ner  brought, 
Was  foon   the  Englifh  language 

taught, 

And  pleas'd  my  lord  fo  well, 
lie  introduc'd  me  to  his  fpoufe, 

Where  I  in  comfort  dwell  t 
For  when  the  fky's  ferene  and  clear, 
J  walk  abroad  to  take  the  air, 
And  to  obferve  what  paftcs ; 

E  Where 


$8          FoOD/or  the  MiNT>;  *r, 
Where  learning  half  the  tricki  in  towa, 
1  make  remarks  on  ev'ry  clown, 

And  laugh  at  bds  and  lafles  ? 
When  tired  with  that  I  call  a  coach, 
(Bold  and  reeardkfi  of  reproach) 

Then  whimei  faig,  and  cough  ; 
And  having  tesz  d  the  man  awhile, 
With  the  impoftare  pleas'd  1  fmilc, 

And  bid  the  kaave  walk  off* 
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VjY  patron  is  wifdom — If  wifdom 

you  prize, 
In  me  put  your  confidence,  borrow  my 

eyes; 

Who  into  a  millftone  can  fee  full  as.far. 
As  the  beft  of  you  aU,  by  the  light  of  a 

ftar; 

C<JUfd  tiitRoyalSoc iety  purchafe  my  (kill, 
Or  the  wife  men  of  G re/bam  like  me 

have  their  will ; 

E  2  They 


60        FooD/<7r  tht  MIND,'  dr, 

They  ne'er  had  admitted  pretenders  to 

fcience, 
And  for  learned  members  bid  Europe 

defiance . 
in  fhort — had  Come  wife  ones  but  my 

penetration, 
It  had  long  ago  much  better  far'd  with 

the  nation. 


IN 


a  New  RiDDLE-Bcrafc.        6 1 


J  N  me  behold  the  height  of  human 

art, 

Hear  what  the  elements  tame  impart ; 
My  origin  1  owe  to  mother  Eart6t 
Fire  was  the  midwife  forwarded  my 

birth  ; 
Air  gave  me  wings,  and  added  to  my 

voice, 
And  Neptune  made  me  his  peculiar 

choice, 

E  $  To 


6i        FOOD  for  \h*  MIND  ;  or, 

To  me  committed  his  dominions  vaft  : 

Jove  wav'd  hi*  fceptre,   and  the  fiat 

pafs'd ; 

I  took  pofleflion  without  more  delay, 
And  hold  the  liquid  empire  to  this  day. 


>,  *•  > 
V 


I  Am 


a  NEAV  RIDDLE-BOOK. 


T  Am  fliort,  let  me  tell  ye, 

But  have  a  big  belly, 
Which  a  boddicc  lac'd  round  me  rc- 

ftrains ; 

I  have  alfo  a  head, 
But  may  truly  be  (aid, 
To  carry  no  guts  in  my  brains  : 
My  Ikull  is  fo  foft, 
That  when  taken  aloft, 

E  4  You 


64        FOOD /or  the  MIND  ;  *r, 
You  would  fwear  I  fhould  foon  (hake 
afundor ; 

For  which  I  am  beat, 

Till  fet  down  on  my  feet, 
And  roar  all  the  time  loud  as  thunder. 

But  the  great  ones  of  late, 

"Who  all  puv*d  my  fate, 
Refolvhjg  to  after  my  Ration. 

Made  me  known  to  the  talr, 

Who  can  now  with  an  ait, 
Ciii  upon  me  for  their  recreation. 


i, 


«  NEW  RlDDLErBoOK. 


J'ln  gold  and  filver  drefs'd. 

Am  by  belles  and  beaux  cards  df 
Who  on  each  day  attend, 
As  their  counfellor  and  friend, 
Here  they,  practice  harmlefs  guiles, 
Artful  glances,  kilting  {miles  : 
Here  they  all  their  beauty  (how, 
Here  they  ftring  the  bended  bow  * 

Here 


66       FOOD  for  ttx  M  i  ND  ;  or, 
Here  the  quiver's  fraught  with  daru, 
Which  they  aim  at  lovers  hearts ; 
And  never  make  aVifit  twice, 
Without  ateing  my  advice. 


lam 
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I  Am  white  at  the  neck  as  Sufannob 

the  fair, 
Tho'  my  body  fometimes  is  all  cover'd 

with  hair; 
As  a  flounder  am  flat,  as  a  beetle  am 

blind, 
Yet  good  fervices  do  to  the  race  of 

mankind  : 
The  copfes  and  coverts  I  traverfe  each 

*" 


68        FOOD  fir  the  MIND  j  er, 

To  drive  from  their  holds  and  deftroy 

beafts  of  prey ; 
Having  two  rows  of  teeth  for  engage- 

ment  defign'd, 
They  all  fly  before  me  like  chaff  before 

wind ; 
Now  tell  but  my  name,  ye  mammas  or 

mifles, 
And  thofe  who  (land  by  (hall  reward 

you  with  kiflcs, 


ONE 


rf'Netv  RIDDLE-BOOK. 


winter's  evening  very  dark* 
^  As  I  crofs'd  o'er  Mantes*  Park, 
I  got  an  odd  but  civil  friend 
To  light  me  to  my  journey's  end ; 
His  cap  to  me  did  plain  appear 
Like  tnat  of  the  fierce  grenadier ; 
Black  was  the  cloak  which  wrapp'd 

him  round, 

And  his  feet  never  touchM  the  ground; 
He  feem*d  of  the  infernal  race,. 
With  forcing  fire  about  his  race ; 

While 


JO        FooD/0r  tb*  MlND  ;  or, 
While  from  his  noftrils  iflu'd  (moke, 
Yet  all  tile  way  he  never  fpoke : 
Thus  guarded  I  was  carry 'd  honor; 
But  foon  as  to  the  door  I  come, 
An  opake  body  imerpos'd, 
And  the  furprizing  fcene  was  clos'd. 


*  * 


WHEN 


New  RIDDLE-BOOS, 


"y^"  HEN  our  matter  or  miftrefa  my 
(ervicc  befriends, 

I  keep  moving  all  day  to  make  them 
amend* ; 

I  inform  them  when  break  fall  and  din- 
ner is  ready, 

And  am  in  my  duty  furprifinglyfteady; 

1  fpeak  when  I'm  bid,  and  if  not  hold 
my  tongue, 

Thur 


71        ?90D/ar  th<  MIND  ;  er, 
Thus  accomplifti'd,  I'm  welcome  to 

old  and  to  young  ; 
Ev'n  for  their  devotion 


And  can  teach  the  extravagant  heir 

how  to  life ; 
But  With  them  to  the  playhoufe  when 

I  take  a  trip, 
If  not  narrowly  watch'd  I  oft  give  then) 

the  flip ; 
Btit  tho'  when  well  us'd  I'm  to  all  very 

civil, 
When  flighted  1'na  fullen  and  falfe  as 

the  devil* 


THO* 
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HP  HO'  good  fell6ws  we  are, 

We  can't  hope  to  be  fav'd  ; 
From,  our  very  firft  day, 
To  our  laft  we're  enflav'd. 
Our  office  is  hardeft, 
And  food  Cure  the  worft, 
Being  cramm'd  with  raw  flefh, 
Till  we're  ready  to  bur  ft  ; 


Tho* 


74       FOOD/**  the  MIND  ;  *r, 

Tho*  lovr  in  our  {late, 

Ev'n  Kings  we  fupport  ; 

And  at  balls  have 

The  principal  fhare  of  the  fport. 


MY 
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VT  Y  Lords  and  Gentlemen  advance, 
Come  with  a  chearful  counte* 

nance, 

And  tell  abroad  my  praife, 
Whether  you  iir  the  fenate  iitf 
Or  at  the  bar  difplay  your  wit, 

'TU  I  your  fpirits  raife ; 
I  from  the  hero  banilh  fear, 
I  whifper  in  the  poet's  ear, 
And  tegch  him  how  to  fin? ; 

F  a  At 


tbt  MIVD  ;  9T% 
At  my  approach  care  fteali  away, 
A  .id  all  the  troubles  of  the  day, 

.Immediately  take  wing : 
TV  I  th*  afflitted  fbuls  relieve, 
To  the  defponding  comfort  give, 

And  mate  the  ftateiman  bold  ; 
Tlie  balm  1  yield,  if  well  apply '4, 
Extends  its  friendly  influence  wide. 

And  aids  both  young  and  old. 


WHILE 
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•U/-HILE  tears  faU  down,  beh01d 

how  gay, 

How  beautiful  my  drefs ; 
Not  Flora  in  the  month  of  Mey 

Does  greater  joy  exprefs, 
And  as  on  her  the  (hort-hVd  pride^ 

StP&  friendly  beams  beftow, 
So  1  my  charms,  extended  wide, 
To  the  fame  patron  owe ; 


78       Food/or  the  MIND  ;  ory 
The  elements  are  all  combin'd 

To  form  my  tranfient  beauty, 
And  I  as  God  himfeif  dclign'd, 

Do  my  appointed  duty  : 
Thus  plac'd  aloft  to  catch  the  eye, 

Like  Beacon  on  a  hill, 
1  tell  not  who  comes  to  deftroyf 

Yet  obviate  future  ill. 


THO' 
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'  big  my  belly,  long  my  nofe, 
And  with  one  arm  I  flrut ; 
I  make  the  fair  their  foes  expofe, 
And  keep  my  own  mouth  fhut  : 
Before  me  they  their  fecrets  tell, 

The  news  of  all  the  day  ; 
And  for  my  filence  I'm  fed  well, 
But  empty  fent  away  ; 

F  4  Yet 


Yet  tho  they  love  my  company, 

And  feem  to  me  fo  civil ; 
Sometimes  you'd  fwear  they  thought 
that  I 

Had  dealings  with  the  devil. 


EMBLEM 
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TT  MBLEM  of  youth  and  innocence, 
With  walls  enclos/d  for  my  defence, 

And  with  no  care  orprefs'd, 
I  boldly  fpread  my  charms  around, 
Till  fome  rude  lover  breaks  the  mound, 

And  takes  me  to  his  bread  ; 
Here  foon  I  flcken  and  decay, 
My  beauty  loft,  I'm  turn'd  away, 

And  thrown  upon  the  flreet ; 

Whert 


8  2         Fooo/rr  the  MIND  ;  or, 

Where  I  defpis'd  and  rolling  lie, 
See  no  Samaritan  pafs  by, 

But  numVous  infults  meet  :— 
Ladies,  contemplate  well  my  £ate, 
Refleft  upon  my  wrerched  ftate  ; 

implore  th' Almighty's  aid, 
Left  you  (which  Heav'n  avert)  like  me 
Shou'd  come  to  want  and  mifery, 

Be  ruin'd  ajid  betray'd. 


LOOK 
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^.«  . — . —  ...    gardens  __  . 

Obferve  what  bounteous  nature  yields j 
You'll  fcarcely  ftnd  a  flower  or  plant, 
Whofe  beauty  1  or  colour  want  : 
Thus  furniih'd,  \  obiige  the  fair, 
And  change  my  colour  ev'ry  year ; 
Attend  the  Gen'ral— grace  the  Lord, 
&nd  to  both  fetes  joy  afford: 

TCf 


84         FoODforfbc  Ml  NT)  }  0r, 
But  hold,  raethinks  too  far  J  go. 
Being  oft  the  mtfienger  of  woe  : 
Confult  the  glafs  with  decent  air, 
My  nature,  ufe,  and  name  declare* 


WHO 
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yjf  HO  was  ho,  that  by  a  kifs 

Loft  a  morefubltantjal  blifs j 
Sold  hte  crown  for  paltry  pelf, 
Sncafc'd  away  and  hangfd  himlelf  ? 

Beware,  ye  mercenaries  all. 
Led  Che  fame  fate  fhould  you  befall* 

IF 
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IF  old  ftories  fay  true, 
I  could  once  talk  like  you  ; 

But  for  fear  of  becoming  a  (lave, 
I  was  inftantly  mute, 
And  grew  cunning  to  boot, 

Determin  d  my  freedom  to  fave  : 
Now  to  the  fop  and  the  fool, 
And  the  rude  boy  at  fchool, 

All  endeavour  to  pnftice  »y  art ; 
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But  their  efforts  are  vaiit, 

't'hey  pretenders  remain, 
And  muft-— till  the  world  they  depart ; 

To  obferve  how  I  grin, 

With  fqub  nofe,  lips,  and  chin, 
Would  the  laughter  excitt  of  a  lord  : 

And  for  mimicry  too, 

1  my  betters  out-do? 
And  more  innocent  pleafure  afford. 


88       Fooo/cr  th*  Mwo  ;  tr, 


Y    A  bufy  aftive  creature, 

*    Fafhion'd  for  the  fport  of  natQre, 
Nimbly  fkip  from  tree  to  tree, 
Under  a  well-wrought  canopy  ; 
And,  for  cleanlinefeand  air, 
Am  a  pattern  to  the  fair, 
I,  to  arms  and  blood  a  ftranger, 
Apprehenfive  of  no  danger, 
Like  the  ant  for  winter  ftore, 
Searching  treafure  to  explore. 

On 
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On  a  fudden  hear  the  foe, 
Caufe  and  objed  of  my  woe  ; 
Bv  whom  I'm  (boo  a  prifooer  made, 
Chain 'd  and  in  a  dungeon  laid  : 
Bid  CMof  then  and  Mtrts  rell 
What's  my  oame)  and  where  1  dw«U. 


FOOD  f»r  the  M  i ND  ; 


/"\F  all  the  arts  in  which  we 

Or  iciences  acquir'd, 
There's  uonc  fo  difficult  as  mine, 

Lcfs  praclis'd,  more  admir'd  : 
Behold  my  whimfical  attire, 

How  auk  ward  my  addrefs  ; 
The  trade  which  I  take  up  for  hire, 

Millions  unknown  profefs. 

I 
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I  fiddle,  fing,  prate,  laugh  and  cry, 

To  draw  the  thoughtlefs  in  ; 
And  num'rous  other  antics  try, 

To  bait  the  fubtle  grin  : 
But  when  furrounded  with  a  croud, 

To  (hew  myfeif  more  funoy, 
I  tell  my  matter's  fame  aloud, 

And  eafe  them  of  their  money. 


G  a  1  am 


FOOD  for  the  MIND  ;   or, 


I  Am  chief  of  a  clan,  which  by  God 

•*     was  appointed 

To  eftablifli  his  throne,  and  preferve 
his  anointed  ; 

The  grandeur  obferve  of  my  houfe  and 
attire, 

And  tell  me  what  mortal  can  raife  his 
head  higher  ; 

My  fervants  are  num'rous,  their  wages 
well  paid, 

Whofor  conftant  attendance  infure  fu- 
ture aid;  To 
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To  all  ranks  and  degrees  of  mankind  I 

am  ovil, 
Anddoall  thatlcan  to  deter  themuora 

evil. 
Nay, — Thofe  fuppliant  ail  who  my 

levee  attend, 

In  me  find  a  fervant,  a  father,  a  friend: 
And  fome,whomyierviceandfov'reiga 

deny'd, 
Have  liv'd  to  repeat  of  that  crime  we 

they  dy'd. 


Jt&i^ 


94        toaufor  the  MIND  ; 


^f  HEN  you  the  fortune  hunter  meet, 

Upon  a  gaudy  day, 
Compleatly  rigg'd  from  head  to  feet, 

in  Monmoutb  ftrctt  array  ; 
Then  turn  your  wapd'ringeye  to  mcf 

My  vanicy  admire  ; 
Obferve,  here  the  like  fallacy 
Li^rks  under  my  attire j 

For 
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For  all  the  fin'ry  round  me  thrown, 
I'm  forc'd  to  beg  or  borrow  ; 

And  (hen'd  my  neighbours  claim  their 

own, 
Muft  naked  go  to-morrow. 


For 
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TJ  OW  many  millions  for  my  fake 

have  dy  d, 
What  frauds  and  villanies  have  not 

been  try'd  ! 
And  ail  the  grandeur  which  my  race 

adorns 

Tslike  the  rofebcfet  around  with  thorns; 
Nay,  when  poflefs'd,  fuchyour  enjoy- 

rpents  are, 

torn  y  owners  trouble  bring  and  care, 
I  Ev'n 
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Ev'n  they,  by  whom  1  am  fo  highly 

pna'd, 

If  good  are  hated,  and  if  bad  defpis'd. 
Thus  'twixt  the  plague  of  getting  me 

and  lofing, 
By  fome  J'm  thought  not  worth  a  wife 

mao's  chufmg. 


COME 
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hear  and  fee  a  taudry  thing, 
Fluttering  with  expanded  wing; 
Like  the  lark  that  upward  tends, 
And  like  her  too,  when  (he  defccnd* 
Tofs'd  by  the  owner  to  and  fro, 
Her  beauty  and  its  own  to  fhow; 
Sviff'ring  nuch  at  ball  and  play 
And  working  frv'ry  holiday  ; 

But 
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But  what  is  ftill  more  ftrange  to  tell, 
When  by  Belinda  manag'd  well, 
ItspowYth'adnruringyoutU  perplexes, 
For  her  it  cools,  but  burns  ALrxa. 


i  Ne'er 


the  MtND  ;    Or, 


T  Ne'er  offend  tiiee, 
•*   Yet  thou  doft  me  whip, 
Which  don't  amend  me, 
Tho*  I  dance  and  (kip  : 
When  I'm  upright, me  youalways  like 

beft, 

And  barb'roufly^vhipmcwhca  I  want 
reft 


MY 
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Jyj  Y  proper  title  1  forfake, 

And  often  that  of  others  take; 
Sometimes  a  king  in  ftateJy  pride, 
With  lofty  majelty  1  flnde; 
Sometimes  with,  fprightly  nymphs  and 

fwain«, 

I  trip  it  o'er  the  flow'iy  plains  > 
Sometimes  1  fleet  aloft  in  air, 
And  oftentimes  quite  difappear  : 
In  various  (hapes  I'm  known  to  be, 
And  children  often  ftart  at  me.    MY 


FOOD  far  ttx  MIND  , 


*\K  Y  nofe  is  long,  my  back  is  broad 

and  round, 

Andin  my  bellyoft  two  holes  are  found; 
No  load  I  carry,  yet  I  puff  and  blow, 
As  much  as  heavy  loaded  porters  do. 


WHEN 
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in  my  y^outh,  I  was  my 
mothers  pride  ; 
We  always  went  together,  fide  by  fide; 
No  harm  I  wrought,  by  either  word  or 

deed  ; 

Fortobe  plain,  I  could  not  write  or  read; 
But  foon  as  man  feiz'd  on  my  tender 

frame, 

Dcpriv'd  of  life,  hi»  pupil  I  became, 
And 


iO4      FoOD/or  t)x  MIND  J  or, 

And  tho*  of  late  Co  innocent  and  mild, 

With  blackeft  deeds  my  virtue  s  now 

defii'd  ; 

Mv  tongue  he  flits,  and  i  begin  to  prate 
O/  friends  and  foes,  of  politics  and 

flate, 


»* 


LEGS 
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T  EGS  I  have  got,  yet  feldom  do  I 

'     walk  ; 

I  backbite  many,  yet  I  never  talk  : 
In  fecret  places  mod  I  feek  to  hide  me. 
For  he  who  feeds  me  never  can  abideoie 


H  WHILE 


I0d 


or  thi  MiHO  ;  e>r> 


"^y  HILE  young  and  gay,  and  deck'd 

with  utmoft  pride, 
1  long'd  and  thought  it  hcav'n  to  be  a 

bridt ; 
At  length  a  wealthy  merchant  viewM 

my  charms, 

Tall   afld  genteel,  I  took  him  to  my 
arms  ; 

But 
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But  he,  in  ipifc  of  all  the  med'ciocs 

try*d, 
That  very  night  light  heacfed  gwv  and 

dy'a  : 
Inftrufted  by  this  merchant's  fortuna 

go. 
Nor  dream  of  lading  happinefs  below. 


H  t  'ITS 


»"T1-S   true  I   have  both  face  and 
hands, 

And  mov«  before  your  eye  ; 
Yet  when  I  go  my  body  ftands, 

And*vhei>l  ftand  I  lie. 
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QF  all  dame  nature's  progeny, 
There's  fcarce   one  being  more 

than  me 

Aim  defpis'd  and  hated  ; 
But  the*  I  am  a  filthy  creature. 
Without  one  amiable  featufre, 

It  ftrongly  is  debated. 
Whether  I  don't  excel  the  man, 
Who  thro'  the  paths  of  vice  has  raft* 
And  doei  no  good  while  living ; 

*H  3  But 


199      fcpOD^r  tkf  MTKD  ;  <rrt 

But  left  a  torn  eftate  behind, 
To  put  his  family  ift  inind> 

He'd  nothing  worth  the  giving ; 
While  I,  whene'er  impartial  death 
Pierce*  my  heart  or  ftopa  my  breath, 

My  income  ne'er  deftroy ; 
Bm  for  all  favours  done, 
Return  the  iiving  three  6>r  onef 

And  give  the  houihoid  joy» 


*  & 


BEHOLD 


RIDDLE  Boor. 


TOEHOLD  yon  powder'd  beau,  how 

^    fine  and  fair  : 

Great  Britain's  glory,  but  his  fathcr*s 

care  } 
Qbferve  his  equipage,  how  grand,  ho* 

neat, 

In  ev'ry  article  alike  compleat  ; 
See  him  look  down  with  fcorn  upon  hia 

fire, 
While  gaping  paftengert  Ki»  pride  ad- 


H  4 


Would 
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Would  you  his  refidence  or  haunts  ex- 
plore, 

Accept  his  key  and  open  wide  thedoor. 
When  bus'nefs  in  the  fenate  calls  you 

there, 
Yoti'il  foon  behold  this  noble  upftart 

near ; 

Or  if  for  pleafure  you  to  #***/&*// ft  ray, 
'Tistentooneyoupafs  him  on  the  way; 
But  thro*  tbe.city  fhould  you  chance  to 

range, 
Ypu'll   never  find  the  booby  upon 

change. 
Like  thofe  fine  gentlemehwhom  courts 

inclofe, 
He  trade  ddf  ifes,  though  from  trade 

hcrafe- 
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